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would have listened to her, and the kindly mouth
which would have given her only kindly under-
standing words, were closed for ever.

" I'm sorry," she said, and then, quite lightly:
" There really isn't anvthing to worry about/is
there?" '              '

** That's better;' said little fat Sister Elizabeth,
and she felt grateful. She had the happy feeling
that she herself had behaved well and had done
her job. She felt almost elated, save that she
knew that would be wrong, and confined herself
to a more modest joy.

Together they went back to where Charles was
standing with his back to them, looking out into
the garden where he had first seen Doreen.

He turned sharply.

" Hello," he said, and smiled to her.

" We've had a nice talk," said Sister Elizabeth,
and smiled and nodded, believing that it really
had been a nice talk.

They said goodbye.

They went out to the car* together, and now
Doreen knew that she would never come back
here any more. She was going away for ever.

"Feel happier for talking to the Sister?1*
Charles asked her as he took her hand and tucked
it Ifcto his own in the car.

" Much happier," she said, and hoped that it
deceived him.

In her heart she felt that &he would rather
forget this episode. She shut the convent gates
upon it